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No one knew better than Rufus Isaacs how admirably qualified
liis "devil" was for both these offices and time only confirmed
the rightness of his judgment.

As a Queen's Counsel Rufus Isaacs had now left behind him
for ever the hated servitude of paper work and was free to give
his whole attention to the more attractive and spectacular role
played by an occupant of the front row.

In twelve years he was to be a Law Officer of the Crown,
destined never again to resume private practice, but within that
brief space of time his name was to become legendary 5 he was
to earn an income never before attained by a member of the
Bar ; he was to be the chief agent in introducing and popularizing
a new school of cross-examination ; and he was to be happier in
his work than at any other period of his varied career.

Looking back toward the close of his life upon a long vista of
high offices, he never hesitated to choose the first years as a leader
at the Bar as the time of his own greatest personal happiness,
when increasing success already pointed to a splendid future in
which anything might happen and everything was unknown.

The adventure was well under way, but the course was not
yet plotted, the ports of call lay beyond the horizon, and the end
of the voyage was far away across still uncharted seas.

He used to say that he had been for some years at the Bar
and was getting really busy before he realized that what he was
doing w^as work at all, and on his release from the drudgery
which had harassed his later years as a junior he recovered much
of his enjoyment of the daily toil- Certainly he gave in court
an impression of zest and alertness too spontaneous to be
assumed.

His fears that in taking silk he might have sacrificed sub-
stance to shadow did not long survive. Many of his best clients
as a junior continued to brief him in his new capacity and fresh
ones were soon attracted. Much of his work in his first two years
as a leader still lay in the Commercial Court, where he was able
to consolidate his position on already familiar ground and to equip
himself for conquest of the fresh fields now opening ahead.

He was justified in looking forward in a mood of restrained
optimism to the advent of the new century. He had attained a
stage in his profession at which his performance as a junior and
his promise as a leader combined to mark him out among his
contemporaries. The burden of his Stock Exchange debts, which
had crippled him for so many years, had been finally lifted by
their discharge in full together with interest. He had a pleasant
and spacious flat. 'A smart victoria and brougham had by now